Come Visit Hollywood 




ux&s MOTION PICTURE 

and Television Muqazinv 



Here's your way of getting an exciting guided 
tour through Movietown -the current issue of Motion 
Picture and Television Magazine, Simply pick up MP 
<;,s our maiiv friends fondly call us) and well take you 
right into the glamorous film capitol's heart, straight into 
the lives of its star kings and star queens. 

With MP you go on the sound stages, you meet 
all the lovHv achvsses and handsome actors, and you see 
them to Stnifei.t, exclusive, FULL COLOR PHOTOS 
each issue. 

What facts do you want to know about your 
favorite stars? MP's man wh.o discovers everything about 
them will tell you in his column, The Answer Man. 
Erskint Jrhnson, thi fam:us repcrtar who listens 
all the goings-on every 
gossip, romance and ti 
Hollywood. 

Beauty Editor Elaine Rounds reveals the inti- 
mate makeup secrets of the cinema city's prettiest . girls 
■„ul fashion authority Kay Brunell tells yon whal the.v ic 
wearing and what Hollywood-designed clothes you may 

buy. 



And 



:11s the choicest items of 
is feature. Overheard in 





PL US . . 



• Up-to-the-minute feature stories on the stars 

• Dozens of special photographs. 

• Reports on the newest films. 

• Television news and personalities. 



■KB! 



Let each big, big Issue of Motion Picture and Television 
Magazine be your personal "visit" to Hollywood. Buy MP 
at your nearest newsstand- it's only IS eents-for a sure- 
fire fun "trip" to Hollywood. 

P.5. Look for our subscription coupon in the magazine. 
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OUNDED PARATROOPER, 




AUNT EMMA was very fond of Wicky 
Burke, and the boy liked her a lot, too. 
But it is doubtful whether either had much 
understanding of the other. Wicky consid- 
ered Aunt Emma too fussy and picky in com- 
parison to his own calm mother. And Aunt 
Em, childless herself, considered boys in gen- 
eral to be entirely too noisy and rowdy. When 
she could, she did her bit to change that con- 
dition, but her crusades were usually quite 
fruitless. 

She had come now for a visit and. as always, 
brought her nephew a present, wrapped in 
white paper and tied neatly with red string. 
Wicky examined the package and saw that it 
could, just possibly, contain a new first base- 
man's mitt, or even a deflated football. But 
that sort of surprise was too much to expect 
from Aunt Emma, so he wasn't really much 
disappointed when the gift turned out to be a 
book, entitled, "A Child's Introduction to 
Classical Literature." 

Wicky thanked her cordially. He was too 
polite to remind her that she had given him 
a copy of the same book six years before- And 
he was too well-bred to protest that he wai 
no longer a child. He thanked her, placed the 
book on the nearest table, and beat it out the 
kitchen door. 

Aunt Emma frowned. "My goodness, where 
is he off to in such a rush?" she asked. "I 
don't think it's good for his heart to be run- 
ning all the time. My goodness! If I was a 
little boy and I received a brand new book 
I'd sit right down and read it." 

Wicky's mother smiled. "Em, I don't think 
you'd make a very satisfactory boy if you were 
content to sit quietly indoors reading on a 
day when the sun is shining brightly. He'll 
read the book al/ right, after supper. But right 
now he has other business to attend to." 

"Business indeed!" Aunt Emma sniffed. 
"He'll be out fighting and wrestling with a lot 



of young ruffians. And he'll scuff his shoes all 
up, too. Mark my words!" 

"He probably will," chuckled Mrs. Burke. 
"Come on, Em, Let's sit in the living room 
and have a good old-fashioned chat. I haven't 
seen you in so long . . ." 

Wicky found his pal and next-door neigh- 
bor. Boit Byrd, out in the garage behind his 
house industriously stuffing crinkled up pieces 
of newspaper into an old pair of long pants. 

"What're you doing?" asked Wicky. 

"Making a dummy," replied Boit. 

"What do you want a dummy for?" inquired 
Wicky. 

"What does anybody want a dummy for?" 
responded Boit. 

In silence, Wicky watched for awhile. Then, 
he suggested, "Let me help. What can I do?" 

"You can start stuffing his shirt," said the 
other boy, pointing to a faded and rather 
greasy blue shirt that lay on the floor near 
him. Wicky went to work. For a little time 
the only sound heard was the crinkling of 
newspapers. Then Wicky exclaimed, "Oh, 
golly, Boit, I've got a keen idea! Let's make 
our dummy to be a paratrooper." 

"How? What do you mean?" 

"We'll put a parachute on him and drop him 
from some high place like your attic window 
and watch him float down, just like a para- 
trooper." 

"It's a good idea, but who's got a parachute?" 
"We'll make one," said Wicky. 

Aunt Emma shuddered a little as the screen 
door slammed. Wicky had made another hur- 
ried trip in and out of the house. Emma turned 
to Wicky'a mother and said, "Do you think it 
was wise to let him have that old clothes line? 
He might hang himself or something." 

"Emma, how in the world do you gel such 
morbid thoughts?" asked Mrs. Burke. "Of 
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course ht won't hang himself. All boys like 
to play with ropes. They make lassos and one 
thins and another." 

"Well, surely he won't make a lasso out of 
that old sheet you let him take. And besides 
that looked like a pretty good sheet. I wonder 
at your extravagance." 

"That sheet was worn threadbare. It's not 
even worth patching," responded Wicky's 
mother with a patient smile. "But it can bo 
very valuable to a boy with imagination. I 
shouldn't be surprised if Wicky and his 
friends are making it into a circus tent right 
now." 

For a time Mrs. Burke was busy at the stove 
and Aunt Emma stood looking out a window 
whore aha could see Wicky and Boit busily 
at work with sheet and rope. She could hear 
part of what they were saying, but not very 
distinctly. A little while later both women 
went Into the living room to sit down again. 

Frowning, Aunt Emma said, "It does seem 
strange that a couple of boys would be making 
a parasol. That's more for little girls." 

"Surely they're not making a parasol," 
laughed Mrs. Burke. 

"That's what I heard them say. They're 
going to make a parasol and they're going to 
jump it off the roof." 

"You must have misunderstood. Why would 
anybody take a parasol and jump . . . Good 
heavens! They must have said parachute!" 

Just at that moment, both women happened 
to look toward the window. They saw a body 
plummeting from above, trailing a billowing 
sheet. Mrs. Burk* screamed, "Wicky t" and 
rushed to the window. Aunt Emma fainted. 

"What is it, Mom?" asked Wicky, calmly, 
looking out with Boit from the attic window. 

His mother gasped, trying to find words. "I 
thought ... I thought . . . ! You didn't tell 
me you were going to make a parachute out 
of the sheet," 

"Well, no, you didn't ask me," said Wicky. 
"Besides, I guess it's no good for a parachute. 
It wouldn't even hold up that dummy which 
doesn't even weigh as much as Boit or me!" 
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"The dummy?" Mrs. Burke than looked 
down at the stuffed pants and shirt lying in 
the driveway amid the ropes and sheet. "Oh!" 
she said, rather weakly, and turned away from 
the window. 

A moment later her voice cried In alarm, 
"Heavens I Wicky, come quickly I Your Aunt 
Emma has fainted!" 

Wicky rushed into the house and was dis- 
patched to the medicine cabinet upstairs to 
fetch the smelling salts. He was holding them 
under Aunt Emma's nose when she recovered 
consciousness and opened her eyes. 

"Nephew!" she exclaimed. "You're not 
hurt?" 

"Why, no," said Wicky. "How could I get 
hurt? Are you feeling better, Auntie?" 

Aunt Em was helped to a chair while Mrs. 
Burke explained to her that the falling "body" 
had been only a dummy. Neither of the boys 
had been silly enough to try a leap with a 
home-made parachute. 

Again Wicky asked, "Are you feeling bet- 
ter, Auntie? Can I get you a glass of water or 
something?" 

"I'm feeling much better," Emma replied, 
"and you can get my hat and coat, I'm going 
downtown." When the apparel had been 
donned, she picked up the copy of "A Child's 
Introduction to Classical Literature" and 
started for the door. 

Wicky exclaimed, "Are you taking away my 
present?" 

* UNT EMMA 'looked at him sternly. "I 
must have been mad to buy such a gift 
for a boy like you. I am taking it away!" Then 
her face broke into a smile as she said', "I'm 
going down and exchange it for a model air- 
plane. Try not to break your neck before I 
get back with it!" 

THE END 



Rend the further adventure* of WICKY and 
CSMAWNESSY in WHIZ COMICS! 
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WELL, DID VDU KNOW THERE S A 
RIVER IN THE ARCTIC THAT S - 
CHOKED WITH ICE? ITS HARDLY 
ABLE TO FLOW AT ALL.' ON THE 
OThIr HAND, THE U KALUK B IV E R,| 
WHEN IT &OE5 ON A RAMPAGE, 
CAN TRAVEL AS FAST 
AS FIFTY MILES AN 
HOUR.' 



AND 
FURTHER 
MORE 



7 ZOTH! ACCORDING 

l TO THIS NEWS ITEM, THS 
UK ALU K RIVER'S > 
SONE ON THE ^> 
WORST RAMPAGE 
IN HISTORY-' IT"5 
THREATENING ^ 
TO DESTROY 
THE NErf HYORO 
ELECTRIC 
PLANT BUILT 
THERE * 
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POOUSH MORTAL • 
tAW HOT CONQUER 
NO MOKE THAN 
YOU CAM CONQUER 

rwf Riven itself-' 



£?/«* evSNMNce mi% f/Nos > 
arxe^sru no match fox that I 
of me mtveiiMAN.' 




A "MUST" FOR ALL MODEL BUILDERS... 
the big, new 144-page book 



CAL SMITH on 

MODEL BUILDING 



■ CJ*R SMITH ON ; 

Mode! Building 




Original TESTED designs for 



All veteran model builde 
Cal Smith os one of the 
leading authorities on rr 
a writer, design 



:ountry's 
>del building 
;trator ond 



winning contestant, Cal Smith packs 
fifteen years of expert modeling into the 
most complete book of its type ever published. 
His book MODEL BUILDING will appeal to al 
beginners because of the simple, to-the-point 
approach. Seasoned hobbyists will also treasure this 
book because of the advanced designs, facts and figures and 
hundreds of drawings and photographs. For the best guide 
in model building see CAL SMITH on MODEL BUILDING ... today! 




at your local newsstand 754 



If your news dealer cannot supply you, order by mall. Send to 
FAWCETT BOQKS, Dept.C-M .Greenwich, Connecticut. Order number 139 



